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	Take me Apart

**Take me Apart**

* * *

><p>Kaito stumbled into his home in almost a daze. It was as if he was on autopilot as he came in. He almost ran into Jii. The older man grabbed Kaito by his upper arm and steady him as the teen looked up at him almost confused.<p>

"Kaito?" Jii said shaking the teen a bit. The brown haired boy didn't respond at all. He just stared at him with his indigo eyes. Again he shook him. This time it did it much more forcefully. He was beginning to worry something terrible had happened.

"Kaito!" he yelled at the teenager and that was the moment that he came to his senses.

The teen looked up his eyes wide with confusion. He was blinking his eyes and acting as if he had been sleep the entire time. Jii placed his hand on Kaito's forehead. The boy wasn't running a fever but still seemed to be out of it for some reason. "Huh?"

"What happened, you seem out of sorts." Jii said helping the thief sit down. Kaito shook his head several times before smiling over at the man. He felt like he was floating, everything around him at the moment felt like a dreamscape and that he could wake at any time. He felt lightheaded like he was walking on clouds, but he knew he had not hit his head or at least he didn't remember doing so.

"I'm fine. I think I'm just tired." Kaito said getting up from the seat he had just taken. He swayed just a bit and Jii grabbed his hand. Kaito pulled away gently before speaking. "I'm going to go lie down."

"Are you sure you're okay?" The man asked worry clearly appearing on his face as the teen started to walk away.

"Don't worry I'm just tired." Kaito smiled and headed off to his room quickly.

Once in his room he leaned against his door. His heart was racing and he felt sick. Anxiety was eating him up. He locked his door and slid to the floor. Breathing was becoming a task in itself as he searched his memories. He had gotten ready before the heist and actually fell asleep. He had a strange dream then…

He couldn't remember anything after the dream. The entire heist was a blank. He didn't remember leaving or even talking to Jii-chan about going alone. This scared him because this had happened before, but he thought he was just nervous. Now that it happened again and again. He wasn't sure what to think. He grabbed his phone and looked up anything that dealt with the heist.

He watched the video and felt relief. He was there and he handled it like normal, though he couldn't figure out why he didn't remember any of it. It all seemed vague or completely missing. None of this was normal. He called his mother as his fear began to mount.

"Kaito?" it had been so long since he heard his mother's voice. He couldn't help the smile that took over his lips. He wanted to talk to blurt out to her everything that had been happening but nothing came out but a greeting.

"Hey, Mom. I just wanted to talk to you." He said knowing it would be weird for him to do this normally but he was afraid. He really need someone to assure him he wasn't losing his mind. He needed someone to tell him that he was okay.

The amount of times he lost his memories during a heist was beginning to become alarming and today was different. Today he was so far out of it that he worried Jii-chan.

"Oh Kaito, I can't talk right now. I'll have to call you back. I'm so sorry. I'll call back soon." She said hanging up before he could even speak. His smile broke a bit as he heard the dial tone. He knew she wouldn't call him back for quite a while. When she was busy she tend to forget about him. He understood, but it still hurt. It hurt more than he would ever admit to anyone other than himself.

He leaned heavily on his door and closed his eyes. He felt tired but still couldn't remember any of the events of the night. His phone began to ring just as he was on the borderlands of sleep. He really did feel abnormally fatigued.

He grabbed the phone angrily and answered calmly. "Hello."

"Kuroba."

"Kaito." The teen corrected the detective with a smile in his voice. "Call me Kaito… Kai-to."

"Kaito." Hakuba said almost hesitantly. "I was wondering if you wanted to go somewhere tomorrow. I know you were busy tonight but I thought it would be a good time to talk and-"

Kaito found himself smiling even wider at the timid voice coming from the normal confident teen. Hakuba had begun to ramble just a bit from his nervousness. "Sure."

"I'll call you with the details tomorrow. Goodnight." He quickly said and Kaito replied back the same letting the teen hang up quickly.

Their friendship was odd and confusing at times but Kaito enjoyed it more than he should have. He didn't know how to explain it, but being with Hakuba felt better than learning a new trick. It felt better than pulling off a successful heist. It was nice to have a friend he could rely on. Someone he didn't have to plaster a smile on for. Someone who knew him but didn't mind who he was.

He considered Aoko a friend but being friends with Hakuba was different. It was calming, which was rare when he was with Aoko. She was the exciting friend that he loved to tease…but held back at a considerably distance. He knew that wasn't right because she shared so much with him, however he could never return her openness. It frustrated her sometimes but he could tell she had grown use to his distance.

The truth of the matter was that she hated Kaitou Kid and he was Kaitou Kid. He couldn't put her through the pain of learning the truth. He could tell her anything that he truly wanted to because he knew Aoko couldn't except that. She wasn't ready or prepare for that type of burden.

Closing his eyes again he grumbled to himself. He had to get to his bed or he'd go to sleep right there on his floor. He didn't feel like moving. He felt like a limp noodle. His fatigue holding him in place firmly. Before he knew he was being carried off into his dreams no matter how much he fought.

* * *

><p>Hakuba waited for Kaito to arrive at the café. He wasn't sure why he had chosen a café but he didn't really know where else to take him. A café was safe and easy to talk at.<p>

Kaito arrived holding his neck. He visibly lit up when he saw Hakuba. Taking a seat, he smiled at the blond sitting down.

"Have you been waiting long?" Kaito asked rolling his shoulder.

"No…what wrong with your neck?"

"Nothing I just went to sleep in an awkward position." Kaito said picking up the menu. He flipped through it while Hakuba watched him silently for several minutes.

"You're not supposed to observe me you know. At least not calculative." Kaito said placing the menu on the table.

"You look tired."

"Late night." Kaito said avoiding Hakuba's eyes. "I haven't been getting much sleep after…"

"I see." Hakuba stared at him but quickly turned his head when he realized that he was indeed observing Kaito as if he was a criminal or subject. "Do you want to talk about it?"

"No. This is supposed to be an outing between friends. Plus…you know it wouldn't be great for either of us to go down that road of conversation." Kaito plastered on a joking smile but Hakuba remained blank faced.

"Kuroba."

"Sorry." He dropped the smile knowing that the detective hated his false smiles but he was so use to putting on a smile no matter how he really felt. "It's just that. I'm having trouble…"

"What is it?"

"Nothing, really. Any good cases?" Kaito did his best to change the subject but Hakuba just remained quiet. Not even attempting to answer his question.

"We can't talk here. Let meet up where we usually do." Kaito said knowing that with those words he would have to tell Hakuba what was happening.

"Fine." They found other topics to talk about for the rest of the meal but Hakuba remained pensive and worried the entire meal.

* * *

><p>"Sometimes I don't remember…" Kaito's voice wavered as he admitted his secret. He hadn't told anyone about what had been happening to him as of late.<p>

The teenage thief didn't want to play therapy with Hakuba, but he really had no one else to go to. He had no one he trusted with this information. He couldn't lie to the detective anymore. They were passed that point. Lies were told to deceive.

"Kaito." hearing his given name out loud from the blonde was still just a bit odd.

"Do I have to?" starting up at the stars did nothing to abate the pounding in his chest. There was fear building underneath the relaxed façade.

"I thought you wanted to ascertain the reason for these lapses in your memories." Kaito could feel those piercing hazel eyes on him.

"Yeah… but the stars are beautiful tonight." changing the subject was useless when the detective would steer it back on track without any effort.

"Kuroba." the sternness of his voice and the use of his surname alerted him that Hakuba was serious. It was serious and Kaito knew that but sharing things about himself was never very easy for him. He had too many secrets.

"Fine…okay. I'll talk." he sighed deeply as he sat up. The pounding in his chest only continued in pace. Looking at Hakuba he could see the concern just under the mask of sophistication. He had gotten better at reading the blonde's expressions. So much so that Hakuba got annoyed by it.

"When I –well… go out wearing white." he never admitted who he was to Hakuba. It was the only unspoken stipulation between them. "I don't remember doing anything. Sometimes it's like I wasn't there at all. As if I was sleep walking the entire time. I vaguely remember sometimes. When I come to I'm tired, really really tired."

"How does it start?" Hakuba asked turning to look fully at Kaito. The concern creasing his brow, just barely.

Kaito turned his head back up to look at the sky. He searched his pocket for a coin, anything he could use to keep his mind off of what he needed to say. Hakuba was patiently waiting for him to continue.

There are days when I feel…tired or I feel down…depressed if you want to label it." Kaito started to flip the coin between his fingers. It was slow and Kaito sighed loudly as if the very action would release the tension from his shoulders.

"Normally it's just before I have to go out or the day before sometimes. A creeping feeling that chokes me…slowly." The action Kaito performed with the coin sped up as he continued to explain.

"If I fight it I can win, sometimes. If I give in then I'm not conscious of anything, but I feel relieved when I do this. I feel-" Kaito stop abruptly when the coin fell from his hand to make a small sound as it hit the ground.

"Safe." Hakuba finished the statement for him. Kaito didn't move to pick up the coin. Instead he placed his arms around his stomach. It a gesture that Hakuba had never seen from Kaito. The teen was normal so confident.

"When I wake up sometimes I don't remember anything other times. I vaguely remember."

"Kaito." Hakuba said picking up the coin. "I may know what's happening. It's only a hunch but I'd like to confirm it, if that is okay with you?"

Hakuba moved closer to Kaito very slowly. He placed his hand on Kaito's shoulder. "If it is what I believe then we will deal with it together."

Kaito felt the fear recede as Hakuba spoke. He hadn't realized how anxious he was. He sighed but softer this time. "Thanks, Saguru."

* * *

><p>The next day Hakuba spend the day at Kaito home. It was his first time being there but it seemed normal, not that he was going out of his way to find anything out of the ordinary. He didn't want to be a detective in his friend's house but he couldn't help observing his surroundings.<p>

Kaito's room was spotless and he wondered if that was because he was there or if the teen cleaned up all the time. He sat down on the floor at the small table and Kaito came in behind him. He held a tray of drinks and small snacks to eat.

"So what's the plan." Kaito said plopping on the floor after putting the tray on the table.

"I'm not going to tell you the whole plan, but I need you to help me." Kaito looked confused and Hakuba picked up his drink and took a sip before drinking it. He sat it down and slap a cuff on Kaito's wrist. Kaito quickly maneuvered his wrist out before Hakuba tightened them and placed them on Hakuba.

"I thought-" Kaito was cut off.

"We are friends. This is what I'm talking about." The blond said holding up his wrist that were in cuffs. "I need to be able to stop you from fleeing. If I use handcuffs, you'll just escape. I need to be able to stop you when the time comes."

Kaito watched as Hakuba took of the handcuffs using the key. He dropped the silver bracelets on the table. "I won't use whatever you tell me against you except for this time. After this I will never use whatever you tell me against you."

Kaito hesitated to speak but nodded. He really did want to know what was happening to him and he did trust Hakuba to not use what he would teach him against him to capture him. "Alright but you'll have to train hard and even then I can guarantee that I won't be able to escape you."

"I understand."

"Let's begin then."

* * *

><p><em>He had to be ready for the show. He had to practice. If he didn't he wouldn't be able to fill those shoes footprints laid before him. He had to be the best. He had to become the phantom thief, so he had to practice.<em>

_He stood in the mirror and he repeated over and over the words that would garner their attention. The words the signal the crowd to stare at him._

_"Ladies and Gentlemen."_

_"Ladies and Gentlemen..."_

_"Ladies and -"_

_The teen abruptly stop repeating himself. Licking his dry lips, he began to repeat the sentence again. Once more stopping at the third repetition. He stared at the person before him. This person that stared back without any mercy._

_"I can't do this." Kaito said turning his head from the person before him. He could see that person turned as well with a look of distain. He hated that look. The look of hate that marred the person's face._

_"You've never even given it a try. How could you know?" disgust laced the voice and he wince at the harshness. He didn't want to be here again. He didn't want to be in front of this judgmental person that hated him. This person that berated him constantly._

_"I'm sorry." he clutched at the front of his shirt. The thief mocked him._

_"Do it again." the command came quickly and clipped._

_"Ladies…"_

_"Do it like you care. Make the audience see you. Your voice should force them to take notice!" he snapped at him. Kaito jumped and cowered._

_"Ladies and Gentlemen." he forced out as loud as he could. His voice quivered and he saw the thief take notice._

_"Do you want me to leave? You're not even trying. If you keep this up, she'll never come back. You'll continue to be all alone. Hope will eat you alive with each gem you peer through." he turned away from the teen._

_"No! Please don't go." he turned to the thief that had turned back to look at him. He reached out in a plead. He mocked him again. Dropping his arm, he stared down at the floor. "Please help me…"_

_"Then try again."_

_Again and again he did as the thief said. Practicing the tricks, he needed to perform, he repeated the line he was always weak at._

_Slowly his voice became stronger each time he spoke. He became confident in his words. The thief didn't taunt him as much. He continued for what felt like hours until he no longer felt fear._

_"What do I do now?" he asked almost like a joke._

_The thief was no longer before him anymore. Just a lost teenager that feared the responsibility he had taken on. Soon the teen was gone as well as if he had never been there. Only his reflection remained._

_With an almost broken smile he touched his face. He was complete now. He was the thief. Yet, once the heist was over he'd return to the pitiful person he was._

* * *

><p>As the clock struck twelve at midnight Kid made his entrance. Today he planned to be extra extravagant. He made sure to play with the guards and pleased the crowd, he actually inciting them to riot a bit. While the security dealt with that fiasco he made his way to the to the jewel he needed.<p>

It was a small pendant with a canary yellow gem. Without much effort he took the gem from the case and made his way to the roof. The security too busy with the crowd and had no time reach the rooftop.

As he pushed the door to the roof open he took a deep breath of fresh air. A small chuckle escaped his mouth.

"That was far too easy." Kid said holding the jewel up to the moonlight. He peered through and saw only endless rays of yellow. He threw the pendant out the ground once he saw it wasn't what he needed. "How much longer? How much longer?!"

"Until what?" Hakuba stepped on to the roof from the door Kid had just exited.

The thief didn't jump or looked bothered by the fact that Hakuba had snuck up on him. He simply turned around with a confident smile. It was different from the thief's normal smile. It was almost malicious.

"Tantei-san, I missed you down below, though I didn't have any glitter for you tonight."

"Kaito, we need to talk." The detective said calmly as he closed the door behind him. Hakuba didn't bother to step forward. He just remained at the door observing Kaito.

"Kaitou? We're on a first name basis now? Though that wouldn't really be considered a first name now would it." the thief moved further away almost unnoticeable as he chuckled hollowly. Not realizing Hakuba was referring to his actual first name.

"Kuroba."

The thief's smile faltered. Hakuba cross the space between them slowly and with such a fluid movement grabbed a hold of Kid with speed that he was not used to.

"You've been practicing." Kid said trying to maneuver his way out of the teen's grasp, but Hakuba had him by both his wrist. "Whoever taught you must be very good."

"Yes, he is. You taught me well." Hakuba tightened his grip and saw the fear that flashed quickly over Kid's face.

"Taught you…? Why would I do something so ridiculous." The teen tried to break Hakuba's grip but it was in vain. The detective had an iron grip.

"It really is as I thought." Hakuba released Kid and the thief looked even more confused by the turn of events. "Go, you needed to escape now. Meet me at Ekoda High School."

Kid hesitated, "Why are you letting me go?"

"Go meet me there and I'll explain everything to you. I won't try to capture you. This is more important to me than your thievery. Go to Ekoda and hear me out."

"…fine but if you try anything."

"Go!" Hakuba said.

The thief said diving off of the roof and taking to the sky. Hakuba watched as he left. He then picked up the pendant and handed over to the security guards that were flooding the roof.

"He escaped." Hakuba said moving passed the security and Nakamori. He didn't have time to stick around. He had a very narrow time period to work within and if he missed it he wouldn't be able to find out the truth. He left quickly and headed to the high school.

He had been right about Kaito mental stability, even though he didn't really want to be right. The pressure of having to be Kaitou Kid and the reasoning behind it pushed Kaito over the edge, but there was something else there underneath it all that Kaito didn't realize either.

It was something that Hakuba knew well. Something that he had firsthand experience dealing with. With everything that Kaito had been through in the last year he had no doubt that the thief was under a lot of pressure.

Now he needed a release from the building pressure. He needed to compartmentalize aspects of his life to function. If he didn't Hakuba feared what Kaito might have done if he didn't disassociate himself from parts of his life.

Hakuba knew he would never understand what Kaito was going through, but he also knew he had to do something to assuage his friend's fears. He had to give him an idea of what was happening to him and why it was happening. It was the least he could do to help Kaito.

He reached the Ekoda High School and made his way to the roof where the two of them would sit some nights. He wasn't sure how everything started. At one time they were enemies. He would chase the teen around mercilessly, but slowly it changed and he realized how much Kaito was suffering. He noticed the fake smiles and the overconfident attitude Kaito used to keep everyone at bay.

The true changing point was finding the teen sobbing during a heist. It was so odd seeing Kaito without his smile. It twisted his heart to see the someone so bright and happy falling apart alone. He was barely able to continue the heist and Hakuba didn't want him to get capture. It was the first time he really ever felt incline to help Kaito escape.

At first he wasn't sure what to do. He wasn't sure how to respond to such a situation. So he did what he thought Kaito needed. He gave him the shoulder he needed to cry on. It was then that things truly changed.

He did his best to learn about Kaito and why he was doing what he was doing. It took longer than he thought to actually get Kaito to speak to him. He made it a rule between the two of them, Kaito could never confess to him that he was Kaitou Kid. Even if he accidentally answered to his actual name when they spoke during a heist. Hakuba would disregard it and Kaito would never outright tell him he was the thief.

It was foolish but something, Hakuba felt, needed to remain as a barrier between the two of them. Since he was a detective and Kaito was a thief. Tonight he thought that rule might be broken.

What kind of detective would he become if he let Kaito get away or continue to steal? That was the question that should have been on his mind but it didn't cross his thoughts not once. He did not care about anything at the moment but his friend's welfare. It was confusing how one person could change someone's priorities.

* * *

><p>Stepping on the roof felt odd to Kid. It was disconcerting that he remembered being here before. He vaguely remembered sitting and talking but with who and about what was completely missing from his memories. He waited wondering if Hakuba had set some elaborate trap.<p>

He checked his surround twice already and found nothing, but for some reason he knew that none of this was a trap. Whatever Hakuba needed to talk to him about was very serious if he was neglecting a chance to capture him.

He paced several times debating if he should just leave but something held him there. A feeling that was confusing and disconcerting but also familiar in a way he didn't quite understand. So he sat down and waited for the detective to arrive.

Once the door opened he looked up to see Hakuba. The detective face was blank but Kid could see the surprise on his face even if it wasn't physically there.

"Did you doubt me?" Kid's confidence wavered as he spoke.

Hakuba shook his head and gave him something akin to a smile. It was so small and sincere and Kid didn't know how he knew it was smile. It was so tiny no one would really know. The only thing that stood out to him was that Hakuba eyes softened for a split second.

Kid felt nervous again and fear was building up in his heart. He didn't know what to expect with that sad smile. He felt like Hakuba was about to tell him something he was ready to know.

The blonde walked over to him and sat down right beside him. Kid didn't move he just sat looking at Hakuba, while the detective looked up at the stars that were visible against the lights of the city.

A silence settled between the two of them. It wasn't uncomfortable at all. In fact, it was very familiar to Kid. Far too familiar to him that he began to feel something building in his stomach.

"Why did you call me here?" Kid asked trying his best not to just get up and leave. Everything was too weird for him right now. He didn't know what to expect or what was happening right now but he felt like he had done this before. He felt déjà vu and nostalgia wrap around his mind.

He had sat with Hakuba before and they had talk. They had laughed and they were friends. He remembered that vaguely even though he knew that couldn't be right. He couldn't be friends with Hakuba. That wasn't right.

"You asked me to help you figure something out a while ago. You were afraid and fearful over it. I found my answer today."

"I don't remember asking for your help." Kid grasped at his suit coat until his knuckles became white. "I would never ask you for help."

"Kaito."

"I'm not- I wouldn't ask you for help…I wouldn't."

"You wouldn't, because you didn't ask. Kaito asked." Hakuba said finally looking at Kid. The teen was smiling nervously and it reminded Hakuba of a smile he knew well. The thief looked in pain but still the smile remained as if it was a defense.

"This is crazy." Kid stood but Hakuba grasped his wrist so quick he couldn't react. He was pulled back down into a sitting position.

"You asked me to help find out why you kept blacking out during heist. I suspected it was because you locked the memory away or…"

"Or what? What are you talking about!" fear was squeezing Kid's heart. He knew what it meant he knew what was going to be said. He knew it all and yet he needed to hear it from Hakuba. He needed to hear it from his friend.

"You're disassociating yourself from your heist. You created a second personality to help you function. You are that second personality which is why you don't remember the conversation."

Kid struggled in Hakuba's grip. He pulled away but couldn't escape. He couldn't get away from the truth even if he ran away. "He couldn't focus. He couldn't stand it. The heartbreak was killing him. The failures were shredding his confidence. He was falling apart, but he kept doing his best… I kept doing my best."

"Kaito…" Kid pulled the monocle away from his face and pulled the top hat he wore off. He looked at Hakuba. The teen didn't pity him. Hakuba cared about him. He really cared about how he felt. It was why he did so much to help him. It was why he held so firmly to him.

"I needed to help him. So I took over for him when he struggled to move. I took over when he couldn't smile as bright. I took over when he couldn't do anything but break down and cry. He didn't create me… Not in that sense." Hakuba let go of Kaito's wrist.

"I created myself to protect myself." Kaito spoke in a small voice. Hakuba touched Kaito's shoulder and the teen looked up. His eyes full of unshed tears. "I needed- needed…"

"You needed someone to rely on." Hakuba said effortlessly pulling Kaito in a firm hug. The thief struggled and fought against Hakuba but he didn't stop his action. He hugged his friend and didn't let go.

"I just wanted to stop feeling hopeful. I just wanted to stop the sadness!" Kaito blurted out in his sobs. "It's hurt too much. It hurt so much. I just wanted them to pay… but now, now I don't know if I can fulfill my promise. I don't know if I can take anymore failures. I don't want to be alone in this…I don't want to be alone… I just wanted someone. Anyone to be there."

Hakuba placed his hand on Kaito's head and pushed the teen's face against his neck as he held him. He understood the loneliness better than Kaito could ever know. He understood exactly what it was like to want someone around. He understood how it feel to want anyone to just be there beside him.

"I know… I know." He cooed to the teen and Kaito continued to cry his heart out on Hakuba's shoulder.

"I'm sorry…I'm so sorry. I can't- I can't." Kaito cries became agonizing and Hakuba couldn't keep the tears that surfaced in his own eyes. He couldn't do anything but hold on to Kaito. It was all he could do but he wouldn't let Kaito go until Kaito wanted to be let go of.

* * *

><p>It took several hours for Kaito to stop crying. He laid limp in Hakuba's arms grasping the back of the detective's shirt slightly. Hakuba swayed side to side with him. He hiccupped every once in a while and was thoroughly embarrassed by it. Hakuba didn't say a word about it but he did hear the teen chuckle just a bit when they began to come at random.<p>

"Don't laugh at me." Kaito pouted.

"I'm sorry." Hakuba smiled just a bit wider than normal though Kaito couldn't see it.

"This is embarrassing. I can't believe I made myself forget." The thief spoken in a whisper. He was gripping the back of Hakuba's shirt.

"You did so to function. You did it to protect yourself."

"It doesn't make it any less embarrassing. I felt weak so I made myself forget everything but the goal at hand… to steal. I made another personality to get away from reality. That's…rather pathetic for a phantom thief." Kaito tried to move out of Hakuba's hug but the blonde was holding him in place.

"For a thief that's virtually alone fighting against a powerful force."

"I have Jii-chan…" Kaito weakly protested. Even his protest sounded weak to his own ears.

"But is that really enough." Hakuba spoke from experience. He needed more than Baya. He needed more than just that support. Kaito needed more than just his Jii-chan. They both need more than what they had.

"…no." Kaito choked on his words and Hakuba knew that Kaito didn't want to admit that. He never would want to either. It felt selfish and greed not to be thankful for the people in life that support you. Yet, he knew as much as Kaito knew that in their situations they needed more than they had. They needed family to support them and neither of them really had that. They only had each other and it felt odd to Hakuba to think of Kaito as a lifeline to his own sanity.

It was strange but then again he understood more about himself through Kaito than he did before they were friends.

"It's not your fault you became like this. You did what you had to survive. You adapted so you could continue to move forward. Don't feel embarrassed by this Kaito." The detective voice wavered and Kaito wanted to see his face but he wouldn't let him. He kept the teen in place unable to move out of the hug.

"Saguru, are you lonely?" Kaito felt Hakuba shoulders tense. The detective had never been asked that before. No one had waste time to ask him and he never spoke up to anyone. What would the reason be? Why should he speak up if no one would listen.?

It took several minutes before Hakuba answered and when he did Kaito hugged the detective tighter. Hakuba found himself gripping the back of Kaito's white suit coat when he finally answered 'yes'.

* * *

><p>Breaking apart from each other was harder than either realized it would be. Neither had been able to speak so openly about their inner feeling. So when it was time to let go it was hard. It was hard to let go of the comfort they found even though they knew the comfort would remain emotionally. Lying down on the rooftop the both of them stared up at the stars that were visible.<p>

"We should go home." Hakuba said turning his head to look over at Kaito. The thief lazily looked over at him.

"I don't really want to yet. It feels like if we leave, things will go back to being the same. I don't want that to happen."

"It won't be the same Kaito. You're in costume talking to me. I think one of our unspoken rules are broken. Plus, I acknowledge you as a thief. There really is no going back now." The detective said resting the back of his hand over his eyes.

"It really was a thinly veiled barrier." Kaito laughed humorlessly. "We couldn't adhere to that rule forever."

"No. I suppose not."

"Do you feel like you need to capture me?" Kaito asked seriously. He turned over on his side and waiting for answer.

"I should, but I don't want to. I can't capture you if I have no drive to." Hakuba yawned and it was so out of character Kaito stared at him for far too long. "Stop staring Kaito, it's rude."

"You yawned?"

"I am a human being you know. I get tired too." The blonde said dropping his hand to look over at Kaito.

"Yes but-"

"It's late." Hakuba countered before Kaito could speak. "How do you feel now?"

"Fine. I don't feel like I'm walking around in a dream anymore. I'm starting to remember the heist I ran away from. It does feel disturbing anymore. I just feel like I have memories of stuff I don't really remember doing." Kaito laid back on his back and stared at the stars again. "Saguru…"

"Yes."

"I use to have a dream before I had a blackout. It was terrifying." Kaito said not sure if he wanted to share this information with Hakuba.

"What was it about?" Hakuba's voice was comforting. He was pushing him to answer he was giving him the time he needed to explain.

"I was standing in front of a mirror practicing a line over and over again. No matter how I said it the reflection was unhappy with it. He would force me to said it over and over again. If I didn't he'd threaten to leave me alone." Kaito stopped speaking for a moment and Hakuba intertwined their fingers together.

"Even though he was horrible to me I didn't want him to go away. I didn't want to be alone even if he treated me poorly. I'm afraid I'll really end up like that." Kaito voice quiver just a little and Hakuba squeezed his hand reassuringly.

"I won't let you end up like that Kaito." Hakuba said actually giving the brown haired teen full smile.

"Thank you."

* * *
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End file.
